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l'm fine. 

I'm fine. Really. 

| just can't talk right now. | promise. I'm fine. Please. Stop. 

"Syd!" 

Stop yelling please. 

"SYD!" 

Roger please. 

"SYD ANSWER ME YOU SHIT!" 

You're shaking me now. Stop, its hurting my head. Roger. 

"You're useless, | swear to God! Are you even listening to me?" | looked at you. You've changed, you know that? 
You look taller. Maybe it's the way you're dressing. You stopped wearing your frilly shirts, and fur coats. Now 
you wear all black. Is this a funeral? Last time | checked this was my apartment. 

Roger. 


Please stop yelling. You're going to strain that beautiful voice of yours. 

You look at me now, right in the eye. You're crying. Oh please don't cry. 

"You know | didn't mean that, right? Syd? Syd?" 

You bend down in front of me, | follow your gaze. 

"Syd please, just say something. | need to make sure you're okay. That you're not sick" 

l'm not sick. 

"C'mon my love. Please? It's just me. It's just Roger. Yknow, old Georgie? You remember me don't you?" 

How could | forget? You haunt my every dream. Every night. Every time | close my eyes. There you are. The 
universe is in your eyes. I'd like to live there. In your eyes, | mean. | can see the milky way. The stars. I've seen 
these stars before, in my blood. You remember don't you? When you still lived here? You would watch after 
me. You left for 30 minutes and came back to me in a puddle of my own blood. 

| was smiling; | think that's what really scared you. | remember you whispered "I knew this would happen” | 
don't think you knew you said it. 

| was curious. If | could still feel. | never remember long enough to know. | barely felt it though, which is why | 
suppose | kept digging into my skin. Clawing, ripping and tearing flesh. | could have stared at it for hours. My 
arm was warm. But all | saw were stars. Liquid stars pouring out of me. It was like glitter ran through my 
veins instead of blood. 

| woke up that next day in a white room. You thought | had tried to kill myself. | didn't Roger. | promise. | was 
just curious. 

What did it mean? 

| asked the doctor, 

"| bleed stars. Does this mean I'm the galaxy?" 

He ignored me. Thought | was crazy. 

I'm not crazy. | swear. 

| called out for you for hours. | could hear you arguing with the nurses, you almost made it to me once. | got 
up and walked towards the door, to you, needles and plugs ripping out of me. | felt the pain that time. | cried, 
and | looked down at the floor. 

| didn't see stars that time. | saw red. By the time | made it to you, the doctor had you pushed away and 
dragging me to my bed. 

"lm bleeding!" | screamed, "Roger! I'm bleeding!" 

| didn't want it. | didn't want the medicine they gave me. | didn't want anything but you and my stars back. 
"Syd" | looked at you again, remembering now that you here with me. 

"Please? Just one word? Two?" | placed my hand on your cheek, my eyes were watering from the lack of 
blinking. You kissed me. 

"Please? Syd?" You kept kissing me. | tried to kiss back but my lips weren't working. But you know | wanted it, 
my fingers curled into your hair. You're hair is so beautiful. It was like silk, dark chocolate coloured silk. 

You laid me on my back; you pecked at my neck and jaw. 

"Just one word Syd, just one. Let me have just one word" 

| stopped you, stared into the galaxy. 

"Syd?" 

"| don't need my stars anymore, now that | have the whole galaxy." 

You cried. 


So did |. 


